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" It's my perquisite," he said.
The Queen manifested no emotion at his brutality, but continued to remove her clothing until she had on nothing but an under-petticoat. She then sat down again upon the stool, and Jane Kennedy took from her pocket the cambric handkerchief she selected the night before, and bandaged her eyes with it, to the great surprise of the Earls, Lords and gentlemen present, as such was not the custom in England.
Mary supposed that she was to be beheaded by the French method, that is, as she sat upon the stool; so she set perfectly erect with her neck stiff, to make the headsman's task the easier, while he, uncertain how to act, fetood with his axe in his hand, but did not strike. At last his assistant laid hold of the Queen's head and drew her forward until she fell upon her knees. She then seemed to realize what was expected of her, and groped around for the block with her hands, still holding in one of them her book of hours, and in the other her crucifix. When she found it, she laid her neck upon it, and placed her clasped hands under her chin, as if to pray until the last moment, but the assistant drew them away lest they might be cut off with her head.
As Mary exclaimed: " In manus tuas, Domine" the executioner raised his axe, which was of the common wood-cutting description, and struck the first blow; but he aimed too high, and the blade entered the skull, causing the book and the crucifix to fall from the sufferer's hand but not detaching the head. However, the Queen was stunned by the blow and did not move, so that the executioner could prepare for the second blow at his leisure; but even, then the head did not fall, and a third blow was necessary to sever a shred of flesh which still held it on the shoulders. At last the head was fairly